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H1Y FATHER 
by Bob Vance 
1,.Je talk on the phone, 

I tell him about the first play, 

he'll see it, 

not understand anything east of 

the direction I took off 

from him into these damned 

ideas of mine 

so we'll find something else to discuss 

even away from the things in his work 

I don't like or 

else he'll present his hands as exclamations 

asking me why and 

I won't know. 

All those times I always 

picture my father an ogre 

of some charm but 

a blindaess 

until I remember 

the objects he sees 

clearly on an angular 

curve from his eye he knows 

the basic stuff of fishing 

and what it takes to hold a salesman 

to a mistake in his bargain. 

I saw pictures of him young once 

when I was winter visiting 

and no one was home: 

he was lean and sharp-smiling 

and looked too much like me 

to trust the resemblance 

though we two 

are the only ones who won't. 

*Honorable Mention in the Annual English Department Writing 

Contest, Creative Writing Category. 
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